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Summary: Hiccup filled his lungs with the crisp winter air and 
pretended it didn't remind him of anyone (warning: cheesy hijack 
romance) 


Scent 

**This is a very short story I wrote for rainbowbarf everywhere on 
tumblr, because she wanted a story based on scents.** 

Hiccup took one last deep breath, filling his lungs with the chilly 
night air before walking inside with Toothless. He enjoyed the crisp, 
fresh scent of the wind as winter came closer. He liked to pretend he 
always had. That it wasn't just because of a certain spirit who 
smelled just like that. He liked the scent of nature, that was 
all . 

That scent was soon gone when he walked into the stuffy interior of 
the wooden building, replaced by that of his home, woody, smoky and 
humid. And his own, previously dispersed into the air. He wrinkled 
his nose as he walked up the stairs to get to his bed. The salty, and 
fishy, smell of the ocean dinged to him after his flight with 
Toothless, and it wasn't enough to cover the underlying scent of a 
day spent at the forge, sweating over his work. 

"That's what vikingness smells like," he told Toothless. The dragon 
didn't look impressed. 

That so familiar scent of cold winter air reached his nostrils again 
and it was his only warning before he felt a nose against his neck 
and heard a sniffing sound. 

"I'm liking that smell of vikingness." 

"Jack!" He was torn between saying something snarky to hide his 
surprise and hugging the winter spirit he hadn't seen in too long. 



Summer in Berk might be short, but it had still felt like 
forever . 


"Missed me?" 

"What? No. I was happily enjoying the summer until you decided to 
show up and make it cold again. Why would I miss you?" Hiccup 
scoffed. Jack's grin wavered slightly. Hiccup sighed. "Alright. Yes, 

I missed you. I wanted the bitter cold back just to see you. 

Happy? " 

The spirit's smile returned wider than before. Hiccup felt the corner 
of his own lips quirk up. He raised a hand as if to touch Jack, but 
hesitated. They both shuffled in place. A dragon's tail to the back 
sent him crashing against Jack's chest. The spirit caught him before 
he could fall. Hiccup glared at Toothless, but there was no real heat 
to it. He was all to happy to bury his nose in those frosted clothes 
and breathe in. The cold air had been a poor replacement. 

He hoped this would be a long winter. 


End 
f ile . 



